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CHIEF KENAHAN: Today's date is 

December 28, 2001, and the time is 12:55 

p.m. This is Battalion Chief Dennis 

Kenahan from the Safety Battalion of the 

Fire Department of the City of New York. 

I'm conducting an interview with Lieutenant 

Glen Rohan from Ladder 43 in the quarters of 

Ladder 43. 

Q. Glen, just state the facts as you 
remember them from September 11th. 

A. Okay. Ladder 43 was assigned after the 
second plane hit the second tower. Engine 53 
went on the box, went out on the second fifth 
alarm to respond to the Trade Center. 
Approximately two minutes later we got a box to 
respond to 41st Street for a pedestrian with 
their foot stuck in a turnstile at 41st and 
Lexington Avenue. 

So we proceeded to that box and 
found -- there was an ambulance there already. 
We did find a pedestrian with their foot stuck. 
43 truck helped the maintenance people in the 
building get the person out, and we left and gave 


a Signal 1037 for that box. 
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We made ourselves available. I asked 
the dispatcher if he wanted me to proceed south 
to the World Trade Center. We could see the 
heavy smoke heading north up the island. There 
wasn't any reports of any collapses of the 
building or anything like that, but we knew it 
was a difficult job and we wanted to get in on 
it. But the dispatchers told us to remain 10-8 
and make ourselves available. 

So we proceeded up Third Avenue heading 
back towards quarters, heading north up Third 
Avenue, when we heard a radio report on the 
department radio of somebody who screamed on the 
radio that they needed help. It was 
indiscernible, most of the words, but asking for 
help, saying things like "collapse," saying 
things like "people hurt," "buildings collapsed." 
The dispatcher wasn't able to identify who was 
transmitting and tried to get the person to calm 
down, but it sounded like something bad had 
happened. 

The dispatcher then called for 
Manhattan to field comm., called twice, 


"Manhattan to field comm." There was no reply. 
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Then the dispatcher asked "Manhattan to the ist 
Division." There was no reply. "Manhattan to 
the 3rd Division." No reply. 

I turned to my chauffeur, Johnny Colon, 
and I said, "Johnny, this is bad. Something 
happened. I think the building, part of it, 
maybe, might have come down, the top part over 
the planes or something." 

He then asked, "Manhattan to any units 
operating at the World Trade Center," and there 
was no response. So I said, "I have to get 
involved in this." I called the dispatcher and I 
said, "43 to Manhattan. We're on 57th Street and 
the West Side Highway," which is an entrance to 
the West Side Highway, which we were close. I 


said, "I'm going to head south and tell you 


what's going on." He said, "Go ahead, 43, take 
it in." So at that point, now, we were assigned 
to the box. 


So we headed down the West Side 
Highway. There was absolutely zero traffic. We 
flew down there in probably two minutes. There 
was no reports on the radio of any collapse of 


the building. We could see a lot of smoke 
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heading north, and we could only see one tower 
still remaining. 

But from our angle and how I wasn't 
really sure how the buildings were configured 
down there, I thought maybe the building is being 
blocked by one of the buildings or maybe part of 
it came down and the rest of it is in smoke. Not 
enough for me to make a call to say I think the 
building is down. But we Knew there had to be a 
partial collapse or something. 

There was a lot of people heading -- 
thousands of people, it seemed, were running 
north on West Street. We proceeded down West as 
far south as we can go, and we parked at 
approximately Barclay Street. Probably between 
Murray and Barclay is where we stopped the rig. 

We got everybody off the rig. We gota 
game plan, made sure everybody knew what our plan 
of attack would be and not to be running and not 
to be bringing the wrong tools, stuff like that. 

We got it together, and we were walking 
south now down the West Side Highway, West 
Street. We got approximately to Vesey, a little 


further past Vesey, I would say about 200 feet 
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from the tower, when we heard a noise. I 
wouldn't even call it an explosion, but it was 
enough to make you look up. 

When we looked up, you could see things 
coming off the sides of the building of what was 
then number One World Trade Center. We looked at 
it for probably about five seconds before I 
realized that this building is coming down. 

There was a lot of people standing around looking 
up. I just said, "Let's get out of here." We 
ran north up the West Side Highway. 

We got back to about Barclay Street, 
maybe around the New York Telephone Company 
building, and ducked into like a service center 
or loading dock of the New York Telephone Company 
building and let the cloud try to go by. As it 
did go by, as it flew by us, and then actually 
there was so much of it circled us and enveloped 
us. 

At that point we all put our masks on, 
and we just hooked up a search rope and started 
walking back south. When we got to around the 
pedestrian bridge, that had been collapsed on top 


of rigs. We started searching through the rigs. 
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A lot of Fire Department apparatus were under the 
pedestrian bridge. A lot of them were a little 
north of the pedestrian bridge. We couldn't see 
anything south of the pedestrian bridge because 
it was blocking our whole entrance into the World 
Trade Center. There was a lot of automobile 
fires, a lot of Fire Department apparatus fires. 

I responded with six firefighters. One 
guy had stayed back. He was going off duty in 
the morning, Frank Macchia. I said, "Frank, 
there's probably going to be a recall here 
because there's two planes in the towers." So he 
took the run in with us. 

I split the team up into two teams. 
Some guys were putting out car fires, and some of 
us were searching through the rubble, just 
surface rubble, surface search, seeing if we 
could find somebody or something. There was just 
a lot of guys that were walking around like in 
shell shock, one and two pair guys. There was 
just nothing organized. Everything was chaotic. 
People were looking to do something, but they 
really didn't know what to do. 


So luckily while we were searching 
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right around the pedestrian bridge trying to look 
underneath the bridge to try to get into the rigs 
that were on fire underneath the bridge, I ran 
into Chief Ferran of the 12th Battalion, who at 
that time told me that we have some members that 
are trapped and on the radio in One World Trade 
Center. 

I said, "Great. We've got a team. 
Let's go get them." It was a relief to get an 
assignment, because it was such a chaotic 
experience going on down there. 

So all we had to do was figure out 
which building was One World Trade Center, 
because we were given this report. At that time 
Chief Ferran just told me, "Richie is stuck." 

And I didn't know who Richie was, but I knew 
Richie was a fireman. It ended up it was Chief 
Picciotto of the 11th Battalion. 

He said, "Richie is stuck with some 
other guys, Jay Jonas, and they're in One World 
Trade Center, stairway A." I said, "Great." Now 
we had to find out which building was One World 
Trade Center, because none of us knew what the 


configuration was or what it used to be. 
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So we were asking a lot of people. No 
one really seemed to know. So we assembled our 
team, and we went up a 35 foot extension ladder 
that was raised against Six World Trade Center. 
We tried to get through that into Trade Center 
number one. 

That's the first time I sawa 
firefighter that was dead. It was on like a 
balcony around Six World Trade Center. I believe 
it was a member of Engine 1. 

We tried to get through Six World Trade 
Center, and we couldn't get there. It was 
collapsed in the rear in the east side of it and 
the west side of it, and we couldn't make it 
through. We went down through Six World Trade 
Center into a parking garage and exited on Vesey 
Street. 

I said, "Chief, the only way we're 
going to get into the other side of this 
collapse" -- because all they could tell us was 
they were in a collapsed crater-looking like 
area. So I said it must be the center. 

We went out on Vesey and headed east on 


Vesey to Church Street, made a right on Church 
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Street and headed south towards Trinity towards 
the Millennium Hotel. Now building number five 
was on our right. 

At that point I ran into members of 
Engine 53, who were working a pumper into fires 
that were burning around building number five. 
There were also members from 43 Truck with 53 
Engine putting out these car fires, and they 
hooked up with us. 

So now I had even more guys with me, 
because they wanted to know where we were going. 
We said, "We got an assignment. We've got to get 
these guys out that were trapped. We just have 
to find where World Trade Center number one is." 
So we hooked up with four other firefighters from 
my company. 

When we went to the east entrance, 
eastern exposure of trade tower number five, we 
were told by a Port Authority guy if we went 
through number five we could get to number one. 
There was like a mall entrance where you had to 
go through a garage, and now we were in like a 
mall-type level of building number five. It had 


a bar in there. 
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At that point I saw a couple of 
firefighters that were injured, working their way 
out of that, because number five also had a 
partial collapse. 

We worked our way through number five 
into what we thought would be the crater area of 
the center. This Richie was Chief Picciotto. 

And the only way that we found him was that he 
had a siren with him. He had a bullhorn that's 
carried in the battalion van. He said he's going 
to ring his siren. 

We were operating on channel Number 5, 
thank God, because that's the only way we were 
able to communicate with him. Everyone else that 
was on 1, it was impossible to talk to anybody. 
So luckily he was on 5, which I'm assuming it was 
a command channel from the beginning. 

Ferran and myself and Picciotto could 
talk very easily to each other. No one else was 
on that channel. He would hit the siren mode of 
this megaphone, and it sounded like a police car. 
It went "woo-woo-woo," like that. 

We said, "Hit the siren. See if we 


hear it." When we first did that, it sounded a 
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mile away, but at least it was something to go 
on. There was an escalator in building number 
five, escalators going up and escalators going 
down. 

When we removed some debris around the 
escalator, we were able to go up into what was 
the eastern exposure of the crater, where the 
center of the World Trade Center was. All it was 
was rubble. It was steel that had collapsed 
inward. We could barely hear this siren going 
off, but it was something enough to go. I knew 
that it was west of us and south. 

So every 20 minutes or so he would 
again use this siren, and we zeroed in on him. 

It took us, from the time we began to the time we 
got to him, about an hour and a half. From the 
time we began our search with the siren, it was 
probably an hour and a half to transverse the 
crater area with my whole group of guys. 

We had guys around the top of the 
crater, on the right side of the crater and on 
the left side of the crater. It wasn't easy to 
walk even two guys next to each other through all 


this steel. There were high voids and there were 
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fires burning. It was a dangerous area to be. 
But we had an assignment, and we knew you had to 
get to these guys. 

They were giving us reports that there 
were two firefighters trapped below them and a 
chief that was in very bad shape. So we were 
trying to move through this area as quickly as we 
can to get to them. They're also asking us to 
make sure rescue was with us because they needed 
special equipment to get these guys out. 

But we were pretty much carrying just 
about ourselves, because we were dropping tools 
as we were going because it was a tough crossing. 
It was hard to carry everything that we were 
carrying all this way. 

We eventually got through to World 
Trade Center number one, and we saw Chief 
Picciotto, who was Richie, at the edge of a 
stairway. We basically told him, "This is the 
way to come." We set up a rope, because that 
area immediately outside of the collapsed 
stairway was very dangerous. They told us they 
had a civilian with them also, a Port Authority 


guy with them also. 
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I was very concerned at the point where 
are the two guys that are still trapped. These 
guys are okay. We just had to show them how to 
get out of there. I sent one of my firemen, 
Jerry Suden, out with this group of nine guys -- 
six firemen from Ladder 6, the Port Authority guy 
and a civilian -- and told him to take these 
people out, go back the way we came. That's the 
only way I knew out of this crater was the way we 
came. 

The remaining three of us that were 
right there at that time proceeded into the 
stairway. I spoke to Lieutenant Jimmy McGlynn 
from 39 Engine who was still there, and he said, 
"Glen, you're never going to get them out. We 
need air bags. We need torches. We need the 
Hearst tool." I said, "Jimmy, we barely have a 
hook with us. We have a rope. Let's look at 
what's going on here." 

So all those guys left and went out 
with my guy to get out of the crater. As it 
turned out, Jerry had to double back because the 
way we came was now engulfed in fire. We 


couldn't go back that way. There was too much 
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smoke, too much heat, coming up from the steel. 
He had to find another way out. 

What he did is he proceeded still 
heading west over -- 

(Interruption. ) 

A. Again, Jerry was forced to head 
southwest through an area of the crater that he 
didn't really know, but he knew that was the only 
way to get these people out of there. 

By the time he got to the high point of 
the crater on the west exposure of the crater, 
there were other members trying to get to us that 
way. There were reports that we were missing, 
because the last transmission I had given to 
Chief Ferran was before we actually got to 
Picciotto. 

He wanted to pull us out. I knew we 
were real close and I said we would be okay but 
we would get them out and we would be okay. But 
once I got in the stairway, we couldn't transmit 
anymore. We couldn't communicate. The radios 
weren't any good anymore. 

So I couldn't tell him the men that 


were leaving, what we were doing. So he assumed 
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at that point we're in trouble, so he was trying 
to get another group of people towards us, that 
we might be in trouble. 

So we proceeded into the stairway. 
There was two four-inch voids in the corner of 
the stairway, of the collapsed stairway, where I 
could see the lights shining up from the two 
members from 39 Engine that were trapped, exact 
two stories below all of the members from Ladder 
6 and Chief Picciotto. 

So I looked at the two holes for a 
while. One hole there was no way you were going 
to open it up. There was too much steel. The 
other hole had sheetrock against one of the 
sides. So I knew with sheetrock you had to have 
a bay. 

So I took the sheetrock out. There 
were two layers of three-quarter inch sheetrock. 
That added up to an inch and a half. Underneath 
that there were metal two by threes. I was 
hoping for two by fours, but I got two by threes. 
So that added four and a half inches to a four 
inch void, which I thought would be enough to get 


these two guys out. 
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I told them to crawl up one flight 
towards me, because I wasn't directly over them; 
I was on the other side of the stairway. I told 
one of the guys, "Crawl up towards me if you 
can." We have about eight inches now. I figured 
that would be wide enough to get the guys out. 

We sent the rope down from two stories 
above where we were and sent the rope down to 
them for them to get a handle on the rope and 
pull yourselves up. As soon as I could my hands 
on him, I pulled the guy out. I asked him if the 
other guy was any bigger than him, and he said, 
"He is bigger than me." I knew it would be 
close. Jeffrey was scraping on all four sides. 
If I needed another inch, I would have had to cut 
something with a torch. It was just enough room 
to get them out. 

Before they left, I asked them where's 
the chief, because there was an earlier report 
there was a chief injured, and I wanted to get to 
him. They never saw him. They had talked to him 
earlier in the day. They said, "We haven't 
talked to him in a while." They don't think he's 


still alive. 
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Q. Do you know his name, the chief's name? 

A. It was Chief Prunty from the 2nd 
Battalion. So we said, well, I'm going to go 
down and make sure or if it's the last -- we're 
going to go get him. 

So all they could tell me was where 
they were, which was two stories down. There was 
a door open a couple of inches, and he was 
somewhere past the doorway. But everything was 
collapsed against the doorway. 

So I said, "Okay, you go up and out. 
There's guys now here. They'll get you out of 
here. We're going down to get him." So myself 
and two members of my team went down to where 
they were. We found the doorway that was open 
about a couple of inches. We had to climb to the 
top of its frame to get through. 

I can still hear his radio receiving, 
but he wasn't answering me when I called him. 

But I could hear his radio receiving. I knew he 
wasn't far. 

One of the members with me, Mark 
Carpiniello, he climbed up in front of me. I 


couldn't even squeeze through, it was that tight. 
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He got up through there, went in there, and I was 
telling him where if I push through the sheetrock 
there -- I knew he was within ten feet of us. 

He wasn't getting through the 
sheetrock. It was like a huge electrical closet 
had collapsed against this door frame. It was 
only a foot, if that, on an angle to get in there 
he couldn't get through there. I said, "Try the 
other side." It's about four feet over. There 
was a big electrical-type job box. "Climb up on 
that. See if you can see some sheetrock over 
there, maybe get through that sheetrock." 

He went over there, and he said, "Lou, 
he's here. He's right here." I said, "All 
right. Check him." He tried to get a pulse. He 
said, "I can't get a pulse. I'm not sure, 
though." So I climbed up in there, and I got 
into him and I got on top of him. He was fully 
intact. There was nothing crushing him. I 
checked him. He was gone. He was dead. He 
wasn't dead a long time. 

I didn't understand what our losses 
could have even been at this point. I said, 


"we've got to get him out. We've got to get him 
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out of here." He had fallen from a high -- he 
must have fallen from another stairwell or 
another part of the stairwell, and he landed on 
something. I think that's what -- he was all 
broken up inside. There was light steel on him, 
electrical conduits on him. 

Now at this point rescue was above us, 
and rescue was sending down tools to us. One of 
the guys from rescue came down from Rescue 4, 
Dave -- I have his name. So we had saws-all and 
things like that. 

We cut all the steel away from his back 
that we could, and we got ropes on him. We 
worked on him for over two hours to get him out. 
We had hooked up caribbeaners. He had fallen 
down in a position of actually hunched over. His 
legs were down in a void. His arms were free. 

He was just like on his stomach, like laying on 
top of a desk. 

We got ropes around him. We could 
barely budge him more than a few inches. He was 
a big man. I would say Chief Prunty was probably 
250, if I was to guess. After a couple hours of 


trying all these things, the void was just too 
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tight. 

Even if we had moved him off this 
little area, there was no way we would have 
gotten him through the doorway and through the 
little void that we had made two floors above to 
get 39 Engine out. 

My guys were starting to tell me they 
were getting dizzy. There was smoke coming 
through this area. Rescue was calling down to us 
saying, "We're evacuating the area. There's 
another building coming down." TI had to make a 
call, and it was a tough call. I said we'll come 
back. We said a prayer on him, and we said we'll 
come back and get him the next day. And we left. 
Unfortunately no one let me go back to get him, 
but that's a whole other story. 

He was taken out on Friday by I don't 
know who. All I know is (inaudible). 

At that point we went up. There was a 
lot of people from my company around that were 
there at the time helping. They actually got the 
lady, the one civilian, on the stokes while I was 
down in the hole, got the lady on the stokes and 


carried her out. 
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When I came out of the hole, there was 
a string of 100 guys leading us back towards West 
Street over the west end of the crater. You 
couldn't head east. There was gunfire going off. 
There was parts of the buildings coming down. 

You could hear little internal small collapses 
going on in the buildings around us. 

We just walked towards West Street, 
where I met again with Chief Ferran and Chief 
Harten from the 10th Battalion, told them what we 
found. Unfortunately I felt terrible we couldn't 
get Chief Prunty out, but we were all still 
together. 

At that point we headed just over 
towards the river. This was now about 4:00, 4:30 
in the afternoon. About half an hour later 
number seven came down. I don't know how close 
seven was to us. I didn't even know where seven 
was. All I heard was seven now came down. 

That was it. We really didn't do 
anything else. We looked to do other things, but 
at that point it was almost like a hold-back, 
hold-tight operation. They wouldn't let anybody 


else towards the crater. It was too dangerous. 
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That was it. 
Q. Thank you, Glen. 
CHIEF KENAHAN: The time now is 1:27, 


and this concludes the interview. 


23 


